


A pleafant Comedie, t>f 
Weclc fet her a Vv r orke in this bufineCe. 

Mif.Pa. O (kedeferue excellent. 

N ovv you come to fee my daughter Anlzm fu fe , 
Quic. I forfooththatismycomming. 

Mif.Pa. Come go in with me.Come Mif.FW, 

Mif.For. I follow you Miftrefte Page. 

Exit MiJlreJJc Ford, M/f. Page, ^Quickly. 

F or. M . Page did you heare what thefe f ellowcs 

Pa. YesM.F^whatof that ft;' ; (faid ? 

"For. Do you thinkc it is true that they told vs 

Pa. No by my trodidolnot, 

I rather take them to be paltry .lying knaues. 

Such as rather fpeakes of enuie. 

Then of any certaine they haue 
Ofany thing. And for the knight, perhaps 
He hath fpoke merrily, as the fafhion of fat men. , 
Are : But fhould he louemy wife, . 

Ifaith Ide turne her loofe to him : 

And what hegot moreof her. 

Then ill !ookes,and ffeowd words. 

Why let me beare the penaltie ofit. 

F or. Nay I do not miftruft my wife, 

Yet Idebe loth to turne them together, 

A man may jbe too confident.- 

Enter Holt and Shall cm. 

Pa. Here comes my ramping hoft of the garter, 
Thers either licker in his hed,or mony in his purfe, 
TjifU hclookes fo nicrily.Now mine Hoft? 

Molt. God blcfte you my bully rookes,God blefte 
Gauclera luftice I fay. (you. 

Shal. At Hand mine hoft, at hand.M.FWgod den 
God den>ao twentiegood M.Fage< . (to you. 

I tell 








the merry 'ibiues of'foinJfor. 

I tell . you- fir we haue fport i « hand. 

Holt. Tell him cauelira Inftice : tell him bully 
Ford. Mine Hoft a the garter: (rooke. 

Hoft. What fes my bully rooke ' 

Ford. A word with you fir. 

. Ford and theHoJl tdkes. 

Shal. ■ Harke ydufir,Iletell youwhatthe fport 
Dodor Crf)f«#andfir//«areto fight, (fhall be. 
My merrie Hoft hath had the meafuring 
Of their weapons, and hath feare: 

Appointed them contrary places. Harke in your 
Host: Haft thou no fiiuteagairift my knight, ' 
My gueft,my caucllira: ' 

Far. None I proteft : But tell him my name 
Is Rrookcy onlie for a left. 

Hoft: My handbully .-Thoufhalt 
Haue egresrandregres, and thy 1 

Name fhall be Brooke : Sed I vvell bully Hedor f 
Shal. I tell you whatM. Page, I beieeue 
The Dodor is no Iefter,heele laieiton : 

For tho we belufticesand Dodors, 

And Church men, yet we arc 
The fonnes ofwomen M.Page : 

Fa: True mzifcx Shallow: ■ 

Shal: It will be found fo maifter Page: 

Fa. Maifter Shallow you your felfe 
Haue benea great fighter, 

Tho now a man of peace:. , 

Shal: M.Page I haue feene the day thatyong 
T all fellovves with their ftrokc & their paffado, 

I haue made them trudge Maifter P dge } 

Atis the hart, the hart doth all : I 

C z Haue 
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